LOCC CL, (at ee 


REGISIRRED ron TRANSMISSION ABROAD. : | The Spiritual Times, Saturday, November 25, 1863. 


THE 


SPIRITUAL TIME 


A WEEKLY ORGAN DEVOTED TO TIHE FACTS, PHILOSOPHY, AND 
PRACTICAL USES OF MODERN SPIRITUALISM 


WE HOLD THAT GOD IS OUR FATHER, MAN OUR BROTHER, IMMORTALITY OUR DESTINY 


Prove allthings, hold fast that which isgood.”’ l “The life that now is shapesthe lifethat is to be. 


Price 2d. 


No. 86, Vor. I. 


PS seam 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 25, 1865. 


Spiritualiem unfolds to our internal aenses substantial realities, presenting 


“4 not only with the semblances, but the positive evidences sf eternal existence, 
using ua to feel that the passing ahadows wo epeak of belong not to the spiritual, 
dut the material world. It is easy to imagine that we are dealing with the ahe 
tohute and enduring. because we associate our thoughts with the external and 
“pparently lasting; but. on reflection, we discover that the only absolute and en~ 
during facts are beyond the tomb. 


T eere EEE 


We should be blind, indeed, if wo failed to see the chain 
that connects us for a certain period to the car of Commerce. 
We cannot, with an Alladin’s wand, strike the earth and 
behold corn, without seed and labour, ripe and ready for 
garnoring. Everything teaches us that steady uncompro- 
mising effort is demanded both in the tilling of the ground, 


and in the acquiring of Fame. Tho glebe needs ploughing ; 
Labour must put on the armour of resolution, or the 
harvest will be a poor one. There is a vast distance 
| between the ideal and real. Who does not know what it is 
to build castlesin the air! Every man has somo acquaint- 
Portry! What is the use of Poetry? Will it transmute, | tanco with the ideal, and a great deal more with the real 
hy wizard-skill, tho earth’s treasured ore into Great! (that is, supposing tho stern realities of cnre, and the 
“asterns, and freight them with merchandise, sending! brick-like forces and facts around us, to be the absolutely 
them safely across the Atlantic? Will it satisfy the real.) Half our lives aro passed in dreams, the other half 
emands of an angry stomach, or put one extra brick on|in regrets and pains. Without the dreams a larger margin 
the houses which are already amassed into cities? Willit| would be given to the regrets and pains of existence. Let 
Specify the future price of consols, and regulate the springs | us not, therefore, ignore the ideal, or imagine that what 
of commercial activity? If Poetry will do any of these] we call tho real is the all-in-all. Our lives being divided, 
things it will have a uso. If none, of what use is it?| we must fain forget not to whom we belong, or to what ond 
This is the way in which Poetry is met by many, but only | we aro designed. ‘We are born to trouble as the sparks 
y those whose souls worship the world’s golden calves. fly upward,” but other realities beside trouble are in 
To the extremely worldly minded man, whose nature! store for us. The man does not live who has not dreamed 
sinks in materialism, we would say ;—Somothing moro than | of happiness, and found sweet delight in the anticipation 
Great Easterns, food for the stomach, houses and consols, | of it. Hero, at one part of our lives we are scrambling 
'8 necessary to human life. It is true you may not think so ;} for the gold that porisheth, and, at another, pining for 
ut recollect you yourself do not constitute all life’s require-| higher and holier things. We walk on flints, cutting our 
Ments. How, then, can you reasonably suppose that Poetry | feet and groaning with agony, all to win our way to some 
las no uses if it do not perform the work of a steam-| treasuro-houso of gold or fame. If we reach it, alas! it often 
engine or a banker? You have a mission, doubtless; sof turns out a lazer house of woes. We set our fortunes in 
tas Poetry. Which has the greater mission of the two is a| the balance agains: destiny, and aro destined to experience 
“uestion worthy consideration. the fruits of our folly. The seed we sow will spring to 
The world’s material progress is but the manifestation | fruit if we only are careful that the soil is in good con- 
of spiritual law. Poetry is a spiritual agent; it reigns in| dition, and the seed properly sown. 
the soul’s inner temples. Poetry can no more be exiled} We do not gather grapes from thistles, neither do wo 
from the human breast than the sun, flowers, birds, and all | make banking books of poems; but we gather thorns from 
that adorn creation can be exiled from the universe. It thistles, and fruits from trees according to their order. When 
18 become proverbial that Poetry and Poverty go through | we seek a knowledge of Euclid we don’t ask for Tennyson. 
the world hand-in-hand. But this is not wholly true. | Zn Memoriam will not give us a product of figures which will 
oetry, in rare instances, has been closely allied even with | circumscribe tho earth;} neither will Cocker supply us 
the Stock Exchange, and has actually been the creator of| with subtile philosophies of the soul, and onter with us 
‘uses and ships as woll as divine imagery. into the hereafter of the spirit. Each after its kind—that 
ogers, Moore, and Tennyson may bo onumerated} which is good fur the body will not fecd tho spirit. ‘That 
among the few Poets whom the world, from its own plat-| which ministers to the mere reasoning part of us will not 
rm of consols and per cents, has learned to honour. When| satisfy the spiritual longings which aro as much a part of 
Publishers can afford to pay a guinea a line for Poetry, as| our being as are our hands and feet. We aro called upon 
a the case of Moores “Lalla Rookh,” and Tennyson’s| to render unto Cæsar the things that aro Crosar’s, and unto 
Ythonus.” It is enough to make even old Dives rub his! God tho things which belong to God. The great Cæsar, 
‘ands with satisfaction, although he shall fail to compre-|-Commerce, claims a certain part of our lives, and a groat 
‘end a single idea in the Poetry that is so costly. Taking] exercise of our energies. We must render them. ‘They 
© exceptional cases out of the argument, of course, the| aro his due. It is madness and wickedness to ovade his 
Proverb which allies Poetry with Poverty holds true, dnd the| just demands. But God has also a claim upon us. He 
Matter-of-fuct idolator from hia point of observation hasj claims our willing obediepee to His counsels, and demands 


SPIRITUALISM IN POETRY. 
Tenryson’s ‘‘ Enoch ARDEN.” 


"ch to say which the poor Poet might find it mificult 
*atisfuctorily to rebut. : 

* Man lives not by bread alone,” or bricks, or consols, 
ot Great Easterns. The ageumption that these are the eae 


ungs necessary to his w ell-being is, therefore, a false one. 
i 


a living sacrifice of worldly lusts and evil desires for His | 
sake, Shall wo give up.ourselves wholly to Cæsar nnd ` 
abandon God ? or shall we rather serve God first and Cesar — 
according as it pleases our Heavenly Father? The com- 


‘non staring facts of existence, if no other faces from the ` 


, 
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THE SPIRIT 


domains of Poosy looked down upon us, would send us 
mad. The haman mind could not possibly dwell monoton- 
ously on mere stubborn facts. Relaxation comes to it 
wonring a thousand graces. liis well that it is so, or the 
consequences would be soon in mental, moral, and physical 
dwarfishness. Tho human body is only capable of limited 
exerciso. Its powors, when exercised, svon become ener- 
vated, “and unless relaxation be obtained disoaso would 
soon climax in death. As with the budy, even so it is with 
the mind ; relaxation restores its lost equilibrium, and aids 
to keep it healthy. If this be so, it follows that those 
influences which work beneficially in the restoration of 
bodily and mental vigour are as useful even as the stimuli 
that enorvate them when employed in excoss. 

Take as an illustration some young man who, sits at 
a dosak from morn till eve calculating profits and losses, and 
casting up accounts; he leaves the ledger and gyes home, 
intent on improving his income, and crowds in the timo 
between tea and bed, teaching arithmetic. He finds a 
vhange, it is true, and by-and-bye ho marries; children 
add to his responsibilities, and he needs to toil with ro- 
doubled vigour. A few years pass on—congumption makes 
hun her prey, and he lies in a premature grave. Apart 
trom the stimulous of hope and the ambition to rise in tho 
social scale, there were no high incentives to effort. Ifo 
died young, and was ho not sent to his account prema- 
turoly? He had the seeds of consumption within him, 
and the chances were unfavourable to lengthened life— 
yot, had he paid propor attention to the yearnings of his 
soul, and occasionally spent a few days with tho flowors 
and birds in tho country—had he, in fact, dreamod moro 
and toiled lons, he would, in all probability, havo lived 
longer. Many thousands dream too little; in other words, 
nogiect the spiritual for the material, which has no right 
to all their sobre Taking, therefore, no moro oxalted 
view than the moro matorial view, Poetry can bo proved 
to be of use, and a very good use, in presenting images to 
the mind which often charm away madness, Akika and 
death. 

‘‘Whatsoever is is right” qualified, may bo compre- 
hended. In a sense this axiom of Popo may be taken to 
mean that God has made nothing without a purpose which 
we may be too blind to find aut, but which, nevertheless, 
works iu the progress of things. The moral evils, resulting 
from the abuse of good gifts do not come under the catogory 
of ‘‘ Whatsoever is” in tho sense, we suppose to be implied. 
Whether we uro right or not in this, we feel it our duty to 
exercise legitimately all our physical, mental, and spiritual 
gifts; if we do so, wo shall neither ignore material nor 
spiritual good, but wisely use both, sinco both have their 
uses. 

Postry ia the guest of the human breast, and whorover 
man is, his heart beiug with him, Poetry should be wol- 
come. But it is quite another thing, giving a welcome to 
the poetic guest, to allowing it to absorb the attention 
to the disharmony of all secular duties, Many thousands 
dream too little, and become so much absorbed in practical 
things that their hearts get hard as icebergs, which the 
heat of Lave alono can soften. Pople of this class grow up 
with soull-es bodius. Look at thom, fearing to praise even 
the sun, that beautiful natural Pout who senda down his 
rays of light to trauslate earth with its beauty and music 
into » Paradise, because their souls are prostrate at tho 
feot of Mammon, and they have learned to lovo their idol with 
all their affections! What is thy god of day to thom! Timo 
cannot be spared from their musty ledgors and golden 
whano» to shake off the dust of business for an hour or 
two's luxury with the bright Poet of the universe. Alas! 
fur the victims of matter-of-fact philosophies when the 
heart beats only in unison with the ringing changos of 
goli! Ip is impossible to separate Poetry from man 
without rubbing bim of half hie existence, and making 
him an euemy to religion and humanity. Poetry is the 
natural nectar of the spirit. It isthe sweot elixir of Love; 
tha herald of Peace, and the angel tnat atrows Lifo’s 
pathways with heavenly flowers. 

Wint sarmon ever struck conviction to the heart of a 
sinner which hed no touching poetic pathos? What orator 
ever played successfully upon tho chorda of enthusiasm 
and patriotism whore words flushed not with postic 
tire? Take the Bible; what book contains pasaages full 


UAL TIMES. 


[Saturduy, November tte Ibob. 


of such sublime poems, in single lines, as that does ? 
Religion is not only u Proncher; she is a Poot. We 
cannot separate tho history or life of the people frou 
Poetry. It has over wreathod the crown that adorns te 
brow of humanity, end ever must do so, or humanity must 
degenerate into automatons. ‘Lhe oldort books we possnés 
prove that we originate little in sublimity of language that 
can compare with tho old Hebraw Poots. omer, Chaucer. 
Shakespearo, Milton—all sing to us through tho dim haze 
of centuries; wo catch echoos of their songs, and re-set 
thom to now measures. But if we lack originality of con- 
coption werctain an undying passion for the muse. Hence. 
when a new Poet arises, ho is tho subject of deep interest: 
and he must be a lucky being indeed if the critic’s toma- 
hawk doos not full heavily upon his heart. No man can 
maintain a fame as a Poet who has not something sterling 
in the way of poetic oru. By a lucky accident, he may 
take the public by storm with something sensational, and 
for tho nonce, tind himself to his surprise dubbod a ‘ Great 
Poet ;” but if the coin be spurious, it will be sure, sooner 
or lator, of being taken at ita real value. 

“A thing of beauty is a joy for ever.” Present the 
genuine ‘ thingof beuuty ;” tho world may not appreciate it 
with eagerness, but its appreciation will strongthen wit 
time, and the immortal assert its claim. The flower may 
be crushed until its beauty is shorn, but those who think 
the flower is annihilated ‘may learn that the foot which 
trod on it erushod its perfume to the breezo, and who shal 
say whithor it was borne? In liko manner, genius may be 
trampled on, but the process will be sure to crush out some 
beauties which will be borne away to become joys for ever 

Alfred Tennyson has fought his way into public favour, 
and we roadily yield him honour. Ho has won bays which 
sit gracefully enough upon his brow. With all due dofer- 
ence, however, for the opinions of certain leading criti0s, 
wo think somo of his later productions cannot fitly compare 
with most of his formor ones. His last book, ‘ Enoch 
Arden,” has exvited the most opposito opinions, some. 
critics pronouncing it his greatest, othors his least 
work, ‘Ihe book has had a rapid and large sale, the 
printers not boing able to turn copies out quickly enough 
to satisfy the demand for thom. This fact alono ought 
to silence those who declaim against the publio taste, an 
urge that it sickens at Pootry. We will glunco at ‘ Enoch 
Arden,” and, if possibla, discover tho greatnuss ascribe 
to its author. Fragmontary selections can only convey * 
faint idea of the Poem, yet we shall prosent somo. 

“Enoch Arden is wrought out of very ordinary mate- 
rials. Thero is nothing in tho whole Poom which carries 
the reader out of the boundaries of actual human every: 
day life. But thero is a sweot pitono running through 
it which proves Tonnyson to bo a man of grand human, 
aymputhies and noblo magnanimities. ‘lhe characters ol 
the poom aro life pictures, and lifo-liko they aot, The 
mensuros run along sweetly and smoothly, and, as wo roads’ 
a pleasant fooling delights us. Put where is tho charm 
which stamps “Enoch Arden” with immortality? ‘The 
story is protty, and woll told, and the telling is done 
quaintly and mollowly; and one of its best moriis is apen 
in its relation ta life. Tho Poet has not soared above the 
essentially commonplace to mystify us with musical utter- 
ances about tairios, elves, and such liko, which, in thet 
way, aro passingly swoot. But hore he looks upon human 
beings, and ossays to tranafigure thair oxiatence. In doing 
so, he follows in the track of Poots of a minor cast? 
whose houvy dooms sot them to sing while they sulfer. 
Wo aro glad tho Lauroato has chosen themes of 1s 
charactor because, in doing ao, ha must have sympathizo 
with tho horoie childron of labour. Itis a very difficult 
task to create Pootry out of want and abide by the com 
ditions requisite to a faithful dolincation of the har 
necessities uttouding it. 

(To be continued.) 


smsen anai 


Ar Dalston a labourer was sitting at breakfast tho other morn- 
ing, with a comrade and his wife, when he said to them, “ Iha 
a wonderful curious dream last night ; I dreamt I was smotheret 
twice. I thought I hmi got out once, and went and had some 
chestnuts in the wood; but on coming back I got smothere 
altogether.” After partaking of breakfast, be went to dig in ® 
parol when a slip of earth took place, and he was amothere 
to death. 
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Throngh the mediumship of Jzssız. 


lr is He that hath made us, and not we ourselves, We are His children, 
ad the sheep of His pasture. If we are His children, and the sheep of 
His pasture, why do we wish to go outside the fold? Why do we wish to 
miz with those that are outside, that aim to annoy us! Is it because 
they are outside the fold that we do so? Let us rather try to draw them 
mto the fold. You should not retum evil for evil. It is peace you 
want, the peace of God. If your hearts were full of divine love and 
wisdom, you would be asa light set upon a hill, where many a wanderer's 
feet will be drawn. Those that are cast upon the way, and cannot get 
on, know not who to ask for help. The crueltics of mankind choke up 
the avenues of Faith. Be you asa light set upon a hill, to guide the 
Wayfarer to the temple of Truth. If you were travelling, cold and 
Comfortlesa, along a dark road with many turnings, would you not be 
neered by a light set upon a hill or anywhere, which, as it were, said to 
You, Come, there is warmth and comfort in store for vou? I say unto 
You, heed not the seducing voice of those who are outside the fold; only 
strive to make your light burn brightly. 

_Take heed. Pour fresh oil into the lamp of your faith; let it bum 
Yigorously, Remember the brighter your light, the more radiance it will 
shed around, but it must bea strong light, or it will soon get extinguished. 

say unto you, Jet your light so shine that it will attract men to you, 

en you may glorify your Father which isin Heaven. 


(The medium, addressing a friend, said) — 

Dear Friend,—I would say a word to you. Be not weary in weli- 
doing. In all your difficulties, in all your perplexities, look to Him for 
guidance and protection. Seek nothing of yourself; ask Him. Seek 

im, and be not weary in well-doing. 

Question, Can you inform me if the doctrines inculcated in a work I 
am reading, entitled, “ Jesus of Nazareth,” are true. 

Spirit, Is he not your friend and brother? Do I not love him? 

- Has the communicating influence there given, presented the true 
tharacter of Jeaus? , i 

S. I know not what you have been reading, but this I know, He is 
God's beloved Son. If you tread in His footprints you cannot do wrong, 

© waa a noble, holy, more than martyr, whom God loved, 

Q. Was Paul the holy man he is said to have been ? 

S. Waa not Paul at first a wicked man? Did he not start to persecute 
Christ? Was he not converted, and did he not afterwards become a 
890d man? 

Q. No; this work says not. 

S. 1 do not think it is true, 

T am higher than I was at frst. I wish and hope still to be higher. 
Set a watch on thine own heart. Trust in no book that is written. Ask 

is guidance, and you cannot do wrong. I will try another time to 
*peak more clearly. 


(To the reporter)— 

l would speak & word to you. Remember your duty, and let love 
shine around your path. Serve the apiritual cause. Do what you can 
it, and try, if possible, to realise that you have no feeling of your 
awn, whatever, to interrupt your course, then the arrows of the unfeeling 
Ones will pass by as the}idie wind, which you heed not. But if you 
allow each idle murmur to cast a shadow over your soul, it will place a 

Trier between you and that you are striving to perform, therefore 
temember and hold fast to that which is good. 

Does the spirit spenking know what 1 have been thinking of doing 

future ? 

pet which you think is best, do; but trust not alone to vour own 
ta, 


in the 
8. 
t oug 


n aaa a aaa aaa ieee ner tener pr tte 


(To a little boy)— 
fe: rust to the warning voice of one that would guide you aright. Put 
aith in God then you will gain happiness Remember if you do not 
bat faith in him, vou will grow up us an idle weed, to be plucked and 


Nails on one side, to make room for some flower. May God bless you ! 
ever, 


May the holy spirit of God so dwell in our hearts, that we may not 
OW up as guilty weeds that only obstruct men’s paths, but that we may 
W as beautiful flowers, whose fragrance is delicious. May His spirit 
heat OUr hearts, so that we may bring forth the first-fruits of righteous- 
ries May we be enabled to shed a light over men’s paths, that shall 
tad them to Thee. May we all possess feelings of brotherhood, and 
BY we seek and find that which was lost, Grant, oh, Heavenly Father! 
th t this, Thy great truth, spreading far and wide, may be so brilliant 
FY at people cannot help coming beneath its rays, Blesa and protect the 
netappy and forlorn ; lead them to see Thy true light, Make them 
7 PY. Give unto them that which the world, with all ita vënities;| 
annot take away—Thy peace, love, and protection. 
November, 13, 1863. 
SS eer ne ore 
TyTAtTRR that would draw a rose, though he may flourish some 
Keneas of it in figure and colour, yet he can never paint the 
Bt and fragrancy; or, if he would draw a flame, he cannot: 
Put a constant heat into his colours. All the skill of cunning ' 
ae ees and mechanics cannot put a principle or life into a 
statue of their own making. Neither are we able to inclose in 
orda and lettera the lite, eoul, and essence of any spiritual 


t 
*athe.—Cupworr,  ,. 
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A WORKER'S FIGMENT.—No. 2. 


THE BRIDGE OF FAITH. 


Worn and weary with life, and the cares of the day, 
I sat by stern Duty enchained to my seat, 

But unrestrained thought bounding free, bore away 
On the wings ofa day-dreaming reverie aweot 

And the picture, the spirit-wrought fantasy bore, 

Was an inner life gleam of Eternity's shore. 


Mcthought that a voice from the bright summer land— 
The home of God's angels, the bourne of the brave, 
Bade me hasten to join a celestial band, 
And lay what is mortal to rest in the grave. 
But, ah ! there are tendrils struck earthward that bind 
The spirit that soars to the loved left behind. 


Still it calis me away, but as spell-bound I stand, 
Till che dark pall of Reason falls off from my eyes— 
And Faith shows the way through some mysteries grand 
And benignant new light to my rapt soul supplies. 
That Faith bridges over the gulf with its apan, 
And offers a way to redeem fallen man. 


How beautious that bridge, uncorrupted by time ! 
Trradiate in heavenly glories it stands, 
A structure eternal—of grandeur sublime ! 
Wrought in love to mankind by the Great Spirit hands. 
Oh, what are to thee, all the mach boasted gems 
That glow in their luatre on earth's diadema? 


I see a great gulf that is cutting in twain 
The pathway that all earthly travellers go; 
Tn its depths are loud wailings of sorrow and pain, 
Where misery seethes in its cauldron of woe, 
Till the spirit ia purged from the grossness that clings 
And Purity’s hallowed thought joyously aprings. 


But as I look down the unfathomed abyss, 

I see there are steps that the fallen ones climb, 
When their spirits aspire to the regions of bliss 

And cast off the bonds of pollution and crime. 
Some ascend to the Bridge, to that Home walking on 
Where, redeemed by God's merey, so many are gone. 


Now the enrth- bonds I loosen, and speed on my way, 
And a welcoming chant of sweet melody ringa, 
With a deop-swelling chorus, * Come, brother, and atay; 


Come and drink where Love's fount through eternity springs. 


In the summer-land groves, in the home of the bless'd 
Immortality welcomes thy soul to its rest,’’ 


1 hasten past some who are halting, uncertain 
If the path they are treading is leading them Right ; 
Where I see interposed Erudition's dark curtain, 
And Materialist-vanity, clouding their aight ; 
While others ery out in their uttermost need, 
As they droop o'er Philosophy's poor bending reed. 


And now comes sweet Innocence bounding along, 
For the gulf has no terrora for Virtue and Worth ; 

And the world's friendless outcast the journey makes strong, 
While weary and faint ia the child of high birth. 

The despised of all nations, the hnit and the poor, 

Who relied on the cross, have their heritage sure ! 


The air becomes laden with grateful perfume, 
And flowers spring forth through a verdure-clad wold; 
All radiant in beauty, and gorgeous of bloom, 
Such as eyes of God's chosen ones only behold. 
Ina rapturous glow, in a dream of delight, 
With the angela I walk, in a halo of light. 


And the rare stamp of grace all immortal things bear; 
Peace and Love ever dwelling in concord benign; 
Thought mingles with thought in a parndise fair, 
And permeates all with a beam that's divine. 
'Tis heaven's great carnival! Souls once enslaved 
Hold their jubilee now, by the Bridge of Faith sved. 


* Wake, dreamer, awake,” said a voice, hoarsely speaking, 
And a child's plaintive cry joined the earnest command ; 

© There are duties on earth yielding pleasures worth seeking.”* 
Then my soul bade adien to the bright summer land. 

So I gird ov Truth’'s armour, her battle to wage 

In Jife’s little dream, on the world’s troubled stage. | 


But the grand Bridge of Faith searce can mortal eye see, 
For the vapours of Wrong that envelope it now; 

And the shores of the blessed are distant to me, : 
While the world's stamp of Care 1 must weer on my brow, 

But Hope lifts the veil asthe yeara onward roll, i 

‘Till the Bridge loome in death on the eye of my soul. 


“ac. 


EXTRACT FROM A WORK BY J. PERCEVAL, ESQ. 
Published by Mr, Effingham Wilson, Royal Exchange, 1810, 


Continued from page 327. 


Taere were two or three other delusions 1 laboured under, of 
which I hardly recollect how 1 was cured; one in particular, 
that L was to lean on the back of my head and on my fect in 
bed, and twist my neck by throwing my body with a jerk from 
side to side, 1 faney that L never attempted this with siucerity, 
because I feared to break my neck; and I think | left it off 
chiefly from being weary of attempting it, partly from the fear 
of being still more contined in bed, as J once was, with a strap 
over my breast. Not long ago l threw myrelf, scarcely think- 
ing of it, into a similar posture, and began throwing myself 
about; when, recollecting myself, it seemed to me as if I did it 
in some degree for relaxation, as a man stretches his limbs when 
yawning, in some degree to promote perspiration, being sensible of 
a dry aud feverish state of the skin, But when L wasili Edid it by 
command, and with the idea of miraculous benefits ensuing. | 
was also desired to suffocate myself on my pillow, and in various 
ways ; this [never could perform, and I gave it up, weary of 
attempting it. 

I suspect that many of the delusions which I laboured under, 
and which other insane persons labour under, consist in their 
mistaking a figurative or a puetic form of speech for a literal 
one; and this observation may be of importance to those who 
attend to their cure. I was led to it at Doctor Fox’s, and it 
was very useful to me. During the progress of my recovery 
there, | kept watching minutely all my experiences, and m 
conduet, and that of other patienta, comparing their cases with 
my own, and drawing such conclusions as in those painful cir- 
cumstances | was able; [ did this also with the desire of being 
able to remove tho delusions of others, If anyone knew how 
painful the task of selfexamination and of self-control was, to 
which | devoted myself at that time, every minute without 
respite, except when 1 was aaleep, in order that I might behave, 
and with the sincere desire of behaving becomingly, they would 
understand how cruel I felt it afterwards, when } required my 
liberty for the further purauit of health and of strength of mind, 
to have it denied to me, for fear of iny doing any person any 
bodily harm. 

Keeping my mind continually intent upon unravelling and 
understanding the mysterious influence I was under, I one day 
saw an old gentleman who had been in China pluck a privet-leaf, 
and declare it was tua; the same used to smear his faco with 
the red clay, calling it paint. I thought immediately thua—the 
apirit speaks poetically, meaning that the leaf resembled the tea- 
leaf, but the man understands it literally. Thus you will hear 
one lunatic declare that he is made of iron, and that nothing can 
break him; another, that he is a china vessel, and that he runs 
in danger of being destroyed every minute. The meaning ot 
the spirit is, that this man is as strong as iron, the other frail na 
an earthen vessel; but the lunatic takes the literal senso, and 
his imagination not being uuder his own control, he ina manner 
feels it, Lu like manner, when 1 was desired to suffocate inyeelf 
ou my pillow, aud that all the world were suffocating for me, &e., 
I conceive now that the spirit referred to the sulfueation of my 
feelings--that I waa tu sullocate my grief, my indignation, or 
what not, on the pillow of my conscience ; that L was not to 
abandon myself to my feeling, but ty control them, as others 
did theirs around me, Here, however, Jet me observe that I 
auspect the health of the mind and the health of the body, par- 
ticularly the operation of the hinga and of the heart, and the 
state of the blood, to be essentially connected, L believe the 
healthy state of the mind depends very much upon the regula- 
tion of the inspiration and expiration; that the direction 
“ animem rege” has a physical as well as a spiritual sense; that 
ia, that in controlling the spirit you must control your respiri- 
tions. f will instance, in support of tbis, the stupid appearance 
of many deaf people, who usually are unable tu breathe freely 
through the nostril, and keep their mouths wide open, a habit 
very common amongst idiots J will instance, again, the stupify- 
ing effects of n bad coll. Now, the voices I used to hear during 
my illness at Dr. Fox's, told mo that that state of mental per- 
fection they required me to attain tu, waa dependaut upon the 
proper command of my heart aud my head, and, it I recollect 
rightly.of my conscience, which | was made to suppose dwelt in my 
bosom. I was repeatedly desired to “keep my head and heart 
together,” not to let “tay head go wandering from my heart," 
that “if I kept my head and heart together? i should do well; 
but that thin third pawer, which, if Lain nob wrong, was con- 
Feience, vught to regulate both, if I would be perfesty happy. 
1 understood very Little of what | beard at the time. Bat now 
I eaneaive that the voices, when they told me to keep my head 
aud heart together, meant me to think on what [was in need 
of, ur desired ; uf thoxe subjects or objects my heart and health 
dictated to me, xince the heal may be vecupied on subjects 
whieh are repulaive to the heart, or out of time, and out of place, 
and out of character ; aa if a parent who had a family of children 
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eraving for food, were to go idling to a fair to look at puppet- 
shows ; as if a man who had an important appointment to keeps 
were to lose himself, and all memory of it, in reading a novel. 
It is evident however, that a man may keep his senses upon his 
desires with the thought only of gratifying them; and such 4 
man may be of sound mind, aceording to the ordinary sense ot 
the term, and yet have no thought of his relative position mM 
society, or in the creation, Here, then, conscieuce comes into 
play, to know whether the emotions of the heart are junat, and 
how far they ought to be indulged, and refleetion taken to allay 
them; and, if I may be allowed to say so in a matter many 
make light of, others may think fancifal, L question whether the 
operations of the cunseiene:: and retlection can be conducted but 
through the medium of the lungs filling the chest at proper 
intervals, according to the degree of passion of the mind, or © 
action of the body. Should this be the case, and shoulda well- 
regulated breathing be essential to bodily health and mental 
restoration, it is possible that the effecting of this mechanically 
even may give much relief. L have certainly found it so, and J 
cannot help snapecting that this secret, rudely understood, was 
known to Dr, Fox, or to bis servants; otherwise, why shoul 
one of tho servants have strangled mo, at my request, with the 
strings of my waistcoat} wuy should throttling and strangling, 
when resorted to, subdue a lunatic? why did one of the servants. 
with an iron bar, keep my head under water in the bath for 4 
long time? And may not tho virtues of the cold-bath and 
shower-bath in the cure of the Imatic patients reside principally 
in this, that they cause such a violent panting, auch a sudden, 
and, I conceive, often even dangerous and improper action © 

the heart and of the lunga ? F cannot help thinking that there 
was in the madhouse of Dr. Fox some practical, though ignorant, 
upprehension of vhis truth, and, therefore, whilst 1 give the 
above figurative interpretations of the delusion that I was te 
suffucate myself, | do not positively assert that, in this instance, 
there was no truth in the literal application of it, any more than 
that it was always suggested by the same train of idea ;* far 
from it, 

For I recollect during my recovery at Dr. Fox's, T used to place 
myself in the different positions L had formerly occupied, 1" 
order to retrace my thoughts, and see if I could account for my 
feelings. On one of those vecasions | sat down in a niche, into 
which 1 had been fastened, in the bow at tho end of the common 
room. l experienced then an extraordinary sensation of sufo- 
cation, and $ found it wax produced by the position of every 
object and of every line in tha room being oblique to my vista 

organs, instead of square; and | have no doubt this sensation 
caused the idea continually to haunt me when | was seated in 
that niche, where I passed whole daya pressing my nostrils to ® 
wooden ledge that served to support the arm, as in an aria’ 
chair, , 

Moreover, 1 have remarked that when my mind is most dis- 
turbed, L breathe at that timo violently aud rapidly, and with 
difficulty through the nostrils ; and F havo observed in the glass. 
when L have been exasperated, my nostrils compressed above 
and dilated below, reminding me of a buat 1 have seen some 
where of Achilles. ‘Lhe spirits, also, which I conceived to apeak 
to me, used to direct me to control my breath, and to breathe 
gently up one nostril, down another.” 1 have oftan found, t0% 
that when | am deproased or agitated by any passion, a deep” 
drawn breath or sigh will shange the whole complexion of my 
thought and tho tenor of my desires, 

Lam afraid that these details will appear tedious and frivolous 
bat ona subject on which medical men are evidently su ignorant, 
and usually so thoughtless, and nearly all others are deaperates 
because they deem it beyond their comprehension, E hope 1 may 
be exensed in entering upon thee minute particulars, though 
they nre but lucubrations ou tho operations of a derange 
understanding ; still that was n deranged understanding. 

The following are further iliustrations of the idea that the 
lunatic mistakes n poetic train of thought for the reality. { wad 
told repeatedly that such amd such persons were my miathely 
aistera, and brothers, &e | conceive the idea was spiritual, OF 
that they resamblod them. L was told that L was notin Muglands 


a atin incertae samara 


* To make my ideas more clear, let me sum up my argumente or ae 
position thua: ‘Phat a healthy statu of the anmi is identical with a cerunt 
regulated systein of respiration, according to the degree of bodily acijo 
that the exercise of reflection, or of conscience, ii the control of i 
passions or affyctions of the mind, is concomitant with, or etveted al 
proper control of thy respiration ; quiet when the mind is quiet, acco d 
pamed with soba or mghs when otherwisu, ‘That the mmal and the ul He 
being intimately connected, the health of the body depends also OR l 
healthy regulation of respiration, promoting à proper circulativs aa 
puritication of the blood; that, consequently, the effecting respirauon * 
meehameal mema, without the control of the muscles by thought, 
piotitable to the health of the body, and also to iat of the webi 
tucultica, although they may not be, at least distinctly, oceapied by are 
utens; iu the same way us, if several priating-preascs are worked i 
machmery, it may by necessary for the perfect state of that machine x 
that all the prewses shuuld bo in mation, although sung may have f 
types under them, 


Saturday, November 25,1865 j 


673 


THE SPIRITUAL TIMES. 


and I believed it; I conceive, indeed, 1 kuow,* the meaning was, red clay in the yard, calling it paint, and became the annoyance 
that the treatment I was suffering from the system te which Lj of every being in the common room in which we were sitting. 
Was subjected was unworthy of England. 1 was told to wrestle | A few days more, and he was fastened, as | used to be, in a 
with my keeper. This L conceived so extraordinary that L hesi ' niche, in a hard seat, the whole day long, with a belt to the 
tated; but the spirits told me ‘they intended me to wrestle wall, and in a straight waistcoat, his face red and inflamed, 
with him in civility, and 1 suppose I was meant to expostulate | his grey head leaning forward on his bosoi, bis eyes unable 
and remonstrate with him. {to meet the louk of any other, servant or patient. Gradually 

I remember, however, that the spirita, or voices of invisible ihe beeame more loathsome, and when his meals were brought 
angels, as L fancied them to be, used to sing to me at one time, {to him he gobbled them down—I ean use no other expres- 
‘wrestle with Herminet Herbert ” (that was the name applied, sion-—with pitiable and revolting voracity, without atten- 
to my keeper, Samuel Hobbs); at another—L must hope to be| tion to order, to eleanliness—without respect to any object 
excused fur mentioning it--~ kiss Herminet Herbert." Both! or person around him. This was a picture to me of what 
these commands were to me so extraordinary and unusual, that! Lhad been, and F said to myself, “ Surely, then, this sad state 

coukl not undertake either, until seared by superstitions fear, | may be the necessary effects of the situation in which we are 
or cut by feelings which I fancied were those of compunction | placed! Surely the lunatic’s conduct, however profane, may 
for doubting aud disobeying the goodness of God, and conesiving | receive at least extenuation, from the barbarous circumstances 
that I could be wiser than Him who ordered me. At last [iin which society esnnive at his being placed!” and 1 gathered 
obeyed, in trust that it was my duty to do so, and that good | courage and hope. Till then 1 had accused myself, and E had 
would come of it, though I could not understand how. Ido not! sickened at the thcught that I had sacrificed reason and self- 
recollect, however, having ever kissed the servant, and seldom j control to my gullet, to the pleasure of cating and drinking the 
did L try to do so, because my feelings of delicacy were stronger | fat meats ant the sour beer that had been set before me. For 
than my fears of bodily harm, which did not prevent me from! at my meals, morning and evening, the voices I used to hear 
often attempting to wrestle with him. Seldom, however, if at | flocked about me like bees, and every one, in the tones of some 
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All, did I actually wrestle with this man, though J did with 
others stronger than him. I used to seize him by the waistcoat 
to do so, understanding from my spirits that it was what he 
wished me to do ; and yet, not fading him meet me as if he had 
Any desire to grapple with me, I was usually puzzled, and 
esisted. He was alsosthough a slight man, of a peevish, hasty, 
japosition, more ready to atrike than the others, and his 
atguave was often traly horrible. Perhaps this may have 
added somewhat to my irresolution ; but I conjecture that the 
Very fact that he was slighter and less powerful than the other | 
Servants, making him a more reasonable match for me, was the 
use that ] did not persist in wrestling with him, because the | 
acta of lunacy are preposterous and unreasonable, 

For this. again, is ove species of lunacy, to mistake a spirit of 
umour enjoining an act which is an evident absurdity, for a| 
Spirit of sincerity, or, as the French say, to take it “ uu pied de la 
teltre; “as if a father were to say to his child in fun, ., Now, run 
o the puddle ;” or, “ Now, put your fingers into the fire ;™ or, 

Now, put yourself into a passion,” meaning the very contrary, 
aud the child were to take his words as if meant in earnest. So! 
was ordered to throw myself head over heels over stiles ; to 
tow myself to the right and left, or flat on the face on the 
Sor or on gravel walks ; these forms of thought may have been 
Meant as ataurdities, for me to do the very contrary ; they may 

o, however, have a spiritual meaning, comprised in these 
Words, Recollect yourself, remember where you are, what you | 
äre ahout, what you want to do, and act accordingly. + 

if there is any guilt in lunacy, and lunacy is not a total depri- | 


Vation of power to understand and interpret commands of this | 


nature, { should say it is here trat it is manifested ; for it is 
Written, ‘that no man is tried beyond his strength,” and the 
Absurdity of such commands as I obeyed, was perhaps propor- 
Ohad to my degree of understanding at all times. Of this 
an uot sure ; J used to suspect it when | began to recover, and 
thought very ill of myself, and believed that I had been very 


| won't be done all day.” 


1 | words which I wrote last week 


relation or of some friend, begged of me in turn to refuse a piece 
of meat for her sake, to leave my bread for his sake, and so on. 
Then, when, one voice told me to refuse anything for her sake, 
another came to desire me to eat it fur her sake, and 1 was 
bewildered. Isuppose that I was hungry, and that L enjoyed 
my meals; J could not understand why Í should be advised to 
refuse them. The servant stood by me, jogging me, offering me 
morsels, saying, “Come Mr. Perceval, make haste; why, you 
At length, if I refused, my meals were 
taken away, or I was rated and scolded, and had them forced 
down my throat; I, therefore, at length, swallowed everything 
that eame within my reach, without compunction and without 
discrimination, and often as if it were very humourous to do so ; 
and then { accused myself of selling my soul for a sop of bread 
and tea, or fora slice of bread and mutton—of sacrificing my 
immortal happiness for the sensual pleasure of guttling, and 
this, as 1 then thought, in a glorilied body. 


(To be continued.) 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


We da not hold ourselves responsible for the opinions expressed by 
our Correspondents, 


VISION-WORDS, 


To the Editor of the Spiritual Times. 


Sir, —According to your nel I forward you a copy of the 

during a séance in your room, 
when Jessie was offeriug a prayer under inspiration, which you 
were taking down, q saw these words for the most part ina 


Wicked, Perhaps it was so; but, when | was most low-spirited | vision, as I very often do other commanications, and wrote them’ 


and cast down by these thoughts. and had so deep a sense of self- 

latraytand degradation,that perhaps I never could have recovered 
a Sound understanding, that is, spirit to claim the respect due to 
WY situation, if that atate of mind had continued, I was merci- 
ally relieved (to myself it was mercy, to him it was barbarity) 
re Witnessing the gradual destruction, and degradation, and 
eure of a fine old man, who was placed in exactly similar 

UMstances to mine own. 


-8aw him enter Dr, Foxs asylum in every appearance of al 


Ound state of mind ; L mistook hiw for a visitor, a friend of one 


ak of my error. A fortnight after, this aged gentleman, 
herehuat of the city of Bristol, beameared himself over with the 


eM een, ete SA VE AT EAEE 


lett In the year 1833, at Sevenoaks, I received early in the morning a 

Er ftom « Colonel Austen, a magistrate in the neighbourhood, in 
epror to an application I had made the previous evening to him, Jn 
s eationed that on receiving my note he had immediately left his 
meee to answer it, and that he would take an carly opportunity of 
4 ig me, In every respect it waa such an answer as a Mazistrate and 
e tenan should give to a person in my situation, und the first 
ma ipie of kind and immediate sttention that I had received, The 
stent | had rend it 1 exclaimed of a sudden, “Now i am m 


as t and then I recollected and knew the meaning of my former 
ims, 


tT de 


fi is ki i : very 
Powerty urther examples of this kind, 1 may mention the ease of a very 


Linas in Mr, Newington's asylum, who told me he was as weak 


he child—he looked hke a castle. Another gentleman at Dr, Fox's, 
whe 2, Yemonstrating with him fur tormenting an old Quaker lunatic, 
Almigh 


Joke ; 
®, but in sober seriousness. 


: A . d i a ; Banton 
e patients. The rude replies of the servants soon convinced | glory of the coming Redemption ! 


a| Lord. The time is come when I will speak to you audibly and 


| 
f 
| 
i 


down as the sentences succeeded one auother. ‘They are agree- 
ablo in sense to conclusions which I had come to long ago trom 
my own experience, as to the duties and high ohjects to which 
those are summoned who are subject to the preternatural phe- 
nomena of the present age; but I leave it to others to judge of 
their intrinsie value. The words appeared to ime to be addressed 


| to those who were with me at the time, and for Spiritualists 
i generally ;— 


“Why tarry ye in the gates of Jerusalem? Ride on, and 
prosper in the majesty of your strength, and make known the 
Prepare ye the waya of the 


personally through the power of my mediums, and respect their 
word, and prepare to obey it. I come, lo! L come, saith the 
Lord. Ihave spoken it, and 1 am true. My word cannot be 
gainsaid,” 

Un a future occasion I may perhaps return to the impressions 
and thoughts which succeeded each other in my mind after 
having written down these sentences, At present | remain, 
yours obediently, 


Loudon, Nov. 21, 1865. 
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JOURNEY TO NOTTINGHAM AND BASFORD. 


To the Editor of the Spiritual Times. 
Sir,—The impression was so decply made upon my mind thas È reist 


as affected by pavor lymphatious, replicd to me “ he believed Gad go to Nottingham, and having obtained of you the name of a gentleman 
ty had jon him there to amuse him; “and this he ssid not in | residing there, 1 opened a correspondence with him, which ended in my 
| visiting that p lace, whore ] apent Sunday and Monday. Qn my arrival on 
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Saturday I was welcomed to the hospitable home of your friend, and in f 
the evening he conducted me to a small hall, which I found weli filled : 
with an earnest, religious people, under the direction of Mr. Shepherd, į 
who has been excommunicated from the Baptist Church for heresy.’ 
The meeting was opened with songs, prayers, and Scripture-reavings; 
and, while in the superior state, I was assisted to speak on some portions 
of the 10th chapter of Matthew, which had been previously read by the 
leader of the meeting. On Sunday, meetings were also held, morning and 
evening, at which there were various manifestations through me and other 
mediums, who were of both sexes. 

Monday evening I went to Basford, a few miles distant from Notting- 
ham, Here a Church of Spiritualists has been organized, under the 
leadership of T. C. Stretton, a quiet, religious, earnest, and devout man. 
Some of the publications of the Church were placed at my disposal, 
They are believers in the final salvation of all the human family, and 
think the millenial age has dawned upon them. Their instructions come 
from above, through their mediums, and especially, as I suppose, through 
their lender. I subjoin a statement made by this Church :— 


DOCTRINES, PRINCIPLES, AND PRECEPTS OF 
THE UNIVERSAL CHURCH, 


* lat. Make thy house thy church. 

“nd. Teach the people to believe in one God only, who hath said, 
` Tam the Lord, and there is no God beside me.’ 

“3rd. That Jesus Christ, by the grace of God, tasted death for every 
man. 

“4th. That Christ having ransomed us from the curse of death with- 
out an hereafter existence, we all, without exception, reach the realms of 
eternal bliss and glory. 

“Sth. That all must suffer—in accordance with tho deeds done, whilst 
passing through this world, 

“6th. That this punishment is not eternal, but a just punishment. 

“7th. That it is not a fire and brimstone punishment, but a state of 
progress, where we meet those whom we have injured face to face; and 
their taunts and reproaches, and that of our consciences, is the only 
torture we endure. 

* Bth. That the supposed devil has orginated from the word evil, or 
evil spirits ; that there is no such monster as the devil with the extra- 
ordinary power ascribed to him. 

“Oth. That there are many evil spirits who have access to our minds, 
and the more evil we are, tho more these spirits delight in our company, 
and help us on that which is wrong, 

“lOth. That there are good and holy angela who are ministering 
spirita to the whole human race, and these beings have access to our 
minds, and the more holy and righteous we live, the more they accom- 
pany us, and guard and guide us against the evils that surround us. 

“Lith, That both evil and good spirits have no power to thwart the 
will of God, but are employed to bring about his purposes. 

“12th. That it is the duty of all true Christiuns to endeavour to raise 
the poor from poverty, and to bring about the happy time spoken of by 
the ancient prophets, when men shall “ Build houses and inhabit them, 
plant vineyards and eat the fruits of them.” 

“13th. That to bring about these great and good things, mankind 
must look upon all men as their brethren; yea, the most destitute and 
despised are made of the same flesh and blood, having one common 
Parent, who sends on the earth his bounties, that ull may bo happy. 

* Ith. To bring about these great eventa is the object and aim of the 
Universal Church of Christ, and thus teach men to worship God under 
their own vine and tig tree, in dwellings erected for the purpose, being the 
property of all, but none having power to sell. 

45th. That by this means poverty and crime will be swept from the 
earth, and each labour for the happiness and comfort of all; and the 
Church that carries out these things in the only tme Church of Christ, 
built on ‘The foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Chriat Him- 
self being the Chief Corner Stone.'” 


{ may add that I feel that my visit to Nottingham was opportune, and 
trust that good may come of it.—I remain, &e., 


“THE 


J. Munnay Spear. 
146, Albany-street, Reyent's-park, Nov. 15, 1865. 
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A PREVALENT ERROR. 
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Toure is an error quite prevalent even among religious people, 
that of believing only in a Divinity which was, but is not. All 
admit that God made the world, ve y few admit that he makes 
it. After having spent a whole eternity in the contemplation of 
himaelf, it is supposed that some six thousand yeara ago he 
abuke the universe into existence, with all ita furniture of worlds 
and beings, impressed upon it ite laws, wound it up, ns the 
chekmaker does his clock, pave the pendulum a jog, wet it 
a-going, and then left it to go of itavlf, Just as though tho 
universe could subsist a momeut if the Deity. ns its cause. did 
not remain in it, its life,and substance, and motion! So, though 
they admit that God has once and awhile concerned Jimself 
with the piece of mechanism he had constructed, aud condescended 
to give a few directions for ite management, yet it was all in the 
ior long yenra ago. No interference now, no God to reveal 
Vinwelf to us, who stand in such need of His inatructions. So, 
dian, they admit that a Bavieur once appeared in Judea. was 
eravitied under Pontius Pilate for the redemption of tho world, 
there ano Jesus Christ now, The Saviour dil not rise from 
tha dead, and there ix only i traditional Christ in which we may 
trust. How has the age lapsed into inddelity | 
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just hetore he died, said, “ 


fotficiat, whe is toolish or heartless enough to be wo vtlended with 
i 
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ORTHODOXY FOR CHILDREN. 


(From the Zruthseeker. i 


One of the dreadful logical consequences of the orthodox doctrines of 
original nin, the atonement, and eternul punishment, is that they apply 
alike to young and old—to tho very wicked and the hardly sinful, Tiere 
is no light and shade; there are no degrees, no possible exceptions or 
mitigations. We are all sinners; we all deserve eternal Misery; we are 
all doomed to eternal misery; our only hope is faith “in the blood of a 
crucified Redeemer.’ This is the one message for all; there can be no 
abatement, no change of threat or of promise. Eternal misery for the 
profligate and the murderer, and eternal misery for the light-hearted but 
* unconverted ” girl who, though virtuous, has not become * serious” 
enough to believe herse!f “in u lost state,” and to trust in “ the atoning 
blood; ” eternal death to the little child, even, who does not also believe 
in the same. Shocking as this may seem, it cannot be otherwise on the 
old orthodox system of * the lost state of man,” and * the plan of salva- 
tion.” The doom is over all; we are all enemies of God; the curse, which 
is the wrath of God, cleaves to us all, even to the soul of the little child, 
and only “ the blood of Christ,” and faith in it can save the soul, Hence, 
logically and theologically, there can be no light and shade; no escap# 
for any, except on the conditions laid down; the same for the murderer 
as for the little child. 7 
Does the reader doubt whether all this is really so; whether this 
dreadful doctrine of the certainty of eternal misery as the doom of un- 
believing children is really held now? We have the proof before us 
There is a “ London Gospel Tract Depot,” in Paternostcr-row, established 
for the issue, by millions, of * Gospel Tracts, Amongst these is a series 
called ‘Children's Tracta,’ number 8 of which is entitled, * Glory! 
Glory!” It isan account of a little boy, only eight years of age, who was 
accidentally injured, the injury soon resulting in death. Thia little fellow, 
am going to Jesus! | am going to sing ‘ Glory! 
Glory! Glory!" in Heaven, 1 shall stand beforo the throne of God! | 
shall see Jeaus, for he shed his blood for me! Glory! Glory! Glory!" 
How came the poor little thing into the possession of the phrase we 
italicize? How came it that instead of feeling, as a little child cuuld 
easily and naturally be made to feel, thut he was lying in the arms 0 
One who would be better to him than any earthly mother, with all her 
love and care, he was found with this unnatural dogma on his lipa? 
The tract gives the answer, “He had been tanght that he was a sinner, 
but that the ‘blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin.’ More 
shame for those who had taught a child from six to eight years of age 
that he was a sinner needing the blood of an innocent Christ to save him 
from God's doom. 
But what we wish to draw attention to is the moral of the story, W° 
shall transcribe it almost entire :— 


" My young friend (whoever you that read this paper may be), where 
would your soul go, if you were suddenly to mect with an accident whi 
should cause your death ? Does the thought make you shudder? Well 
it may, unless you have found Jesus, for if you cannot answer, * Whatever 
mav happen to my body, my soul is saved, through what Jesus has dont 
for me, L say, if you cannot truly answer this, you are in danger, aw 
danger, of being eternally lost, This very night God may require your 
soul to appear before Him, and then, if not already in Christ, how abull 
you escape punishment? ‘Now is the uccepted time; behold, now 1# 
the day of salvation.’ 2 Cor, vi. 2. 

“ By nature you are a sinner, and fre off from God by wicked works; 
you have been living in the service of Satan, and deserve nothing but the 
anger of God. You are in an utterly ruined state. ‘Then, if 00,” per- 
haps you ask, * what muat I do to be saved?’ You can do nothing, a0 
God could accept nothing from you; but there is One who haw done 
everything for your snlvation; God's own precious Son, the Lord Jebus 
Christ, who was holy and spotless, became a man that He might die 08 
the cross, in the sinner’s place. There He was nailed, there His blood 
was shed, all to wash oul sin.” 

All this to little children in a “ children’s tract,” The little innocent 
spirits in the nursery are to be made to “shudder” at the mention 0 
what will happen to them when they are left alone with God. They are 
to be threatened with “the awful danger of being eternally lost" They 
are to wake in the dead of night, and think not how tho dear God 1# 
looking down on them, and on all His children, to love them and t° 
guard them with His holy angelu, but to “require their souls” for 
“punishment.” If the miserable author of this detestable * Gospe r 
tract” had wished to train up little children to hate and drend the thougèt ` 
of God, he could not have gone abont it in n better wiy. . 

But not only are they to be trained to “shudder ” at God, thay are to 
learn to despise and hate themselves, They are to feel—pour little inno- 
cent spinta that they are * sinners,” “far off from God by wick 
works,’ “living in the servico of Satan,” “ deserving nothing but the 
anger of Gad.” In fact, they are to be taught to feel that they are little 
henda, vila, detestable children of Satan, that God can only put away 
from Him, and be angry with, What a doctrine for children about C 
and themselves ! Surely the writer of this tract muat be some broken” 
down Newgate chaplain, whose long and too close sequaintance with the 
Newgate Calendar has made him incapable of seeing anything else | 
ix us though one should go from the vile alleys of some filthy town into 
the aweet meadows far away, to call God's primroses and daisies the fou 
names only applicable to the refuse of the streets. We should not DEO . 
thia writer to come for ten minutes into our nuracry. d 

Bat the worst is to come. The poor ebild, alter “shuddering Pat Gee 
and hating himself and fearing hell, i expected, naturally enough ° 
cry inwgony, © What can Ido?” The answer ia immorali; the a 7 
given for it is horrible. © You can do nothing,” ways thia Gospel-trse 
writer; “God will accept nothing from you;" only © the blood i 
Chriat, shed to * wash ont sin,” will be of any use. Think of thats 


pareuts! You are to teach your children that Chiist isa kind of u 
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little children, that He will “accept nothing from them.” Their little 
prayers, their pure spirits, their first sweet affectionsand simple thoughts. 
all these God turns from, like a sullen man, nay! like a frightful ogre ; 
for while He despises shese things, He asks for * blood.” How horrible, 
from first to last! But perhaps little children will not feel as we do, 
They are used to stories about giants, and frightfel ogres, and horrible 
dungeona, and bleeding. conquering knights, who save women and chiidren 
from the horrid giant's hand, But let these romantic tract writers 
beware. The children hate that dreadful ogre who is so relentless in 
taking captive poor children, to put them in his dreadful den, They 
only admire and love the self-sacrificiug knight who saves them, This 
“Gospel tract’’ will be to them—if it gets into any poor child’s hands, 
which God forbid ! —a sort of ogre tale; but it is a dangerous experiment 
to make God act the part of ogre. The children may be got to. praise 
the good Christ who ‘sheds His hlood to deliver the “shuddering ” 
ques from the angry hands of God. But what will they think of that 
? 


‘ Bat we are comforted. This hideous representation of God and of the 
‘plan of salvation," is fast being left to the remnant of the once dominant 
Orthodoxy, It is no longer dominant. The best men in all the churches 
have got far beyond it, and the really influential orthodoxy of our day is 
‘nfinitety better than the theology of this abominable tract. We have 
dwelt upon it longer than it deserves; but the measure of our attention 
toitis not the measure of our belief in its influence, but only of our 
detestation of its hideous caricature of the Gospel, whose blessed name 
8 takes in vain. 
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AN INTERESTING LETTER. 


(From the Religto-Philosophicel Journal. 


In crossing Lake Pontchartrain, Isaw an old Indian chief, ninety 
Yeara old, suckling a boy of nine years old. The old man had 
One large left breast, much larger than a woman's. I had never 

fore beard or read of the like case. His granddaughter died, 
leaving this infant a few days old, with no other persons in the 
Wigwam or near, The old chief, to still the cries of the papoose, 
Placed it to his breast, and lactation began to secrete from that 
day, and for nine years he had suckled that boy. His right 

renat was like other men's. 

This circumstance is proof of Professor Brittan's theory of 
Will power. We can perceive the deep paternal yearnings of 
the old man, holding the last of hia race in his arma, and the 
silent prayer of his soul going out to the “ Great Spirit,” whom 
a gia a and his concentrated thought produced the 

u 

A very small remnant of his tribe are yet living on the borders 
of the lake, and visit the city twice a year, to dispose of baskets, 
dried herbs, deer-skina, &e , and purchase blankets, calico, beads, 
Paint, &c. ‘They are never known to visit the city during an 
tpidemic. They have a perfect knowledge of the medicinal pro- 
Perties of the vegetable kingdom, and are spiritual mediums 
Without knowing it. ‘To illustrate this, an old squaw, 12) years 
old, who makes an annual visit to a lady friend of mine (who is 
afine medium), always comes direct to this lady, wheresoever 
be may be residing at the time, evidently led by the spirit- 
Buide. In her broken language, she speaks of seeing and 
talking with her tribe gone long since to the “happy hunting 
grounds,” and says they direct her how to find her white 


ends. 
ee. N.C. 
New Orleans, Louisiana. 


REVELATIONS. 


I UNDERSTAND, then, by inspiration. the spontaneous revelations 
of the reason ; and I call these revelations divine, because I hold 

è reason to be divine. Ita voice ia the voice of God, and what 
Meals without any aid from human agency, is really and truly 
à divine revelation. They in whom this spontaneous reason is 
tive in a high degree, raising them above their fellows into 
Get communion with God, are really and truly prophets of 
rhe They know more of God, and can tell ua more of God, 
AD the rest of ua. Rightly. then, are they reverenced as 


pired measengers. Rightly, too, are their words received by 
he human race as authoritative, and respected as records of 
Wine revelations. 


raf Peculiar prerogative, not only each individual is making 
i y Advances in the sciences, nud may make alvancea in 
way (which ia the science, by way of eminence, of living 
inn and happy), but all mankind together are making a con- 
Gara progress in proportion as the universe grows older ; so 
ma bes w ole hunian race, during the course of so many ages 
A J be considered as one man, who never ceases to live an 
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THE SPIRITUAL 


TIMES. 


THE OMNIPRESENCE OF DEITY. 


ed 


Tug question is sometimes asked, Where is the universe ' 
Where is your resolution, intention? In the bosom of your 
consciousness. So the universe, being God's will or intention, 
exists in the consciousness of the Deity. The bosom of the 
infinite consciousness ia its place, its residence, its home. God, 
then, is all round and within it, as you are all round and within 
your intention. Iere is the omnipresence of the Deity. You 
cannot go where God is not, unless you cease to exist. Not 
because God fills all space, as we sometimes say, thus giving 
Him, as it were, extension, but because He embosoma all space, 
as we embosom our thoughts in our own consciousness. This 
view of creation also shows us the value of the universe, and 
teaches us to respect it. It is God's will, God's intention, and 
is divine, so far forth as it really exists, and therefore ia holy, 
and should be reverenced. Get at a man’s intentions, and you 
get at his real character. A man’s intentions are the revela- 
tions of himself; they show you what the man is. The universe 
is the revelation of the Deity. So far as we read and under- 
stand it, do we read and understand God, When I am pene- 
trating into the heavens, and tracing the revolutions of the 
stars, I am learning the will of God ; when I penetrate the 
earth, and explore its strata, study the minutest particles of 
matter and their various combinations, I am mastering the 
science of theology ; when I listen to the music of the morning 
songsters, I am listening to the voice of God; and it is Hia 
beauty I see when my eye runs over the varied landacape or the 
“ flower-enamelled mead.” 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 


I secieve I see very clearly the signs of the times. Men are 
not precisely what they were. ‘Knowledge is no longer the 
exclusive property of the clergy. The laity have been to school, 
and are going to schoo} ; and it is shrawdly suspected by aome 
that there is no special virtue in the imposition of hands, or in 
gown and band, to enable one to see | know the truth. It is 
beginning to be believed that humanity in all its integrity is in 
every member of the race, that each member, therefore, has the 
right and the power to form his own creed. The church may 
war against this new state of things, but she will by so doing 
only hasten the day of her dissolution, The human race is 
already escaping from her dominion, It demands a reason, and 
she must give it, or be discarded. Sho must recognize the 
authority of pure reason in matters of religion as well as natural 
science, or she will go the way of all the earth. I say this in no 
Titanie spirit, but with a decp respect for the Church, and an 
earnest wish for her future glory. 


A DIFFICULTY FOR THE ANTI-SPIRITUALIST. 


Most people, I apprehend, fancy that all supernatural revela- 
tions from God ‘have ceased, and that Christ teaches now only 
through the medium of the written word. But are they aware 
that to believe so ìs as good as to deny both God and Christ? 

To say that God has discontinued his revelations to man, is only 

saying ia other words that all intercourse between Him and as 

is broken off ; which is virtually saying that we are without God |. 
at least, that there is for us no living God, but only a God that 
was, but is not. A God that was, but is not, is no God at all. 

To say that there waa a Christ who tanght men, but is not now, 
is to assert merely a dead Chriat, not a living—is, in fact, to deny 

the resurrection. 


REMARKABLE CASE OF PREMONITION IN A DREAM 


Wuen Dr. Harvey, one of the physicians’ College in London, 
being a young man, went to travel towards Padua, he went to 
Dover with several others, and showed his pass as the reat did, 
to the Governor thera. The Governor told him he must not go, 
but he must keep him prisioner. The Doctor desired to know 
“for what reason, how ho had transgressed?” “ Well, it wax 
his will to have it so.” The packet-boat hoisted rail in the 
evening, which was very clear, and the Doctor's companions in 
it. There ensued a terrible storm, and the packet-boat and all 
the passengers were drowned. The next day the ead news was 
broughtto Dover. The Doctor was unknown to the Governor. 
both by name and face; but the night before, the Governor had a 
pefect vision in a dream, of Doctor Harvey, who cauie to pars 
over to Calais, and that he hada warning to stop him. ‘hie 
the governor told the Doctor the next day. 
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A rew earnest working men, Spiritualists, hold meetings at the 
Alliance Hall, Old-street, on Friday and Sunday evenings. We 
wish them every spiritual good. 


Feit uia ici aio 


N ADDRESS will be delivered 
; at the Spiritual Lyceum, on Sunday 
Evening, November 26th, 1865, at 7 o’clack. 
Subject— Martin Luther, and the Spirit of 
the Reformation,” by Mr. H, N, Livermore, 
A Collection will be made to defray Expenses. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Coangsronpentswill pleaseto write legibly on 
one side of the paper only, and as concisely as 
possible, Ifthis rule is not observed we may 
he compelled to reject even valuable cam- 
positions, 

Our readera will favour us by sending accounts 
of Apparitions, Hauntings, &e. We wish to 
give as many facts us our space will admit. 
Correspondents should allow their natnes and 
addressca to appear; accounts of a super- 
natural character should be given to the 
public free fram all suspicion. 

Moss Essa Hanninas’s Address is—Manor 
House, 7, Cheyne-walk, Chelsea. At home 
on Mondays and Wedaesdays from 2 tiil 5. 

Pantixs interested in Spiritualism, and wishing 
te extend information on the subject amongst 
inquirera, may receive some copies of the 
“ Bpirtual Magazine,” free of charge, by ad- 
dressing Ma. Tenn, %4, Park-rd, Dalston, N.E. 

Axprew Davinsoy, Liverpoal.—We havo re- 
ceived your letter and have an answer ready, 
but es you did not scnd your address, we can- 
not forward it to you. 

We have received from the * Banner of Light” 
some photographs of Mr. Luther (Colby, 
one of ita Editors, and of Mra. Conant, the 
medinm for Sealed Letters, for which our 
thanks are due. A photograph of a Spirit- 
portrait of the late American President, by 
the medium of the Chicago Artesian Well, 
is likewise received with thanks. 

W. Wauters, Will nhalL—We cannot assist 
you. Spiritualism is not likely to come to 
you in your own way. 

Joas Munnar Sevan has returned to his ald 
addrews—14t, Albany-street, Regent's park, 
where he will be glad to receive visitors, as 
usual, 

Recetven, with thanks, ds., from Desens not 
Woros, and 5s. fram B, D., forthe t Spirit 
ual Times,” 


SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVER. 
TISEMENTS, 
Two lines and under, 2s.; every additional 
line, 3d., a reduction for a series, 

All Advertisements, payable in adyance, may 
he forwarded to Mr, J. H, Powell, Spiritual 
Times Ollice, 14, Newman-astreet, Oxford-st. 

Advortistments for insertion in the current week 
mast reach the Office on or before nino u'clock 
on Wednesday morning. 

Ta tar Trane the Spiritual Times is pub- 
lished at ‘Pen o'clock on Friday morning, at 
the Spivijual Times Olfice, 14, Newman-atreet, 
Osferd-at. and by Job Caudwell. 334, Strand 

Cowviaters have reached uathat the Spiritual 

Times does not always tind ite way to country 
mubsctibers. Those who have diftienlty 
whould send to ns at the ofhce 14, Newman 

Street, Oxford Street, W., and we will for- 

wand it direct through the post, Subaeribers 

taking four copies can have them post free, 
by remitting Bs. Bd. per quarter. 

HE “SPIRITUAL TIMES BY POST, 

To facilitate the obtaining of the Spiritual 

Jones, packets will he sent direct from the Office 

past free to any part. of the United Kingdom, 

hy remitting, in advance, as under i- 


~ 


Caples Weeks, Weeks Weeks. 
h dd.vor for 13, Se Sd. 25, tis Gd. 52, 13s, 
1 ola n s Bs dd. We Gd. Dd, 
$ od, a e RGU. ad) n ds. 
CN E ee a30. ubada Sh 


Iag Office Ordera niust be made payableto Mr. 
1J, H, Powell, atthe Post Offices, Rathhone-ph, 
Price, 33 6d. Post free, 4a. 
[NCIDENTS IN MY LIFR by 

D D HOME. nestle bound. A few 
Copies of this admirable Work may be had at 
the Sesatrya, Lrexow, 14, Newman Sirast, 
fxford Street. W. 


Price Twopence, Post-free Thrrepenre., 
i W HAT RPIRITUALISM HAS 
TAUGHT. Repristed from the 
Spiritual Wagasine, may be had atthe Spiritual 
Lyceam, 14. Newman-strvet, Ozfurd-street, W. 
This pamphlet ja one of the most vigorous 
of Me. Howitt's numersus writings on Spiritual- 
iain, [tisin every way suitable fur cireulgtion, 


THE SPIRITUAT 


Now Ready. 
In one Vol., well bound. Post free, priee, &s. 
Triibner & Co., 60, Paternoster-row. 


Y IFE INCIDENTS AND PORTIC 
z PICTURES, by J. H. POWELL. 

This work contains an account of the 
Author’s remarkable Experiences in Mesmeriam 
and Spiritualism, together with a judicious 
selection from his Poems. 

May be obtained of the Author, SPIRITUAL 
Jivceum, 14, Newman Street Oxford Street, W. 


From the Examiner. 


of his life-—-good, because genuine transcripts of 
experience. 
From the Observer, Oct, 22nd 1865. 

Replete with interest... Will be found 
bothinatructiveandamusing . . . The * Poetic 
Pictures ‘’ contain many passages of sterling 
merit. 

From the Ilustrated London News. 

Mr. Powell's verse is better than his proso. 
The former is sometimes really vigorous, grace- 
ful and pathetic; the latter is nearly always 
loose and pretentious, 


From the Morning Star. 
An interesting, and, in many respects, a 
mournful book 
readable. 
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From the Illustrated Times, 
Mr. Powell is, we aro inclined to think, a 
thoroughly honest fellow, not without chivalry, 
but decidedly without any sense of humour. 


From the * Hlustrated News of the World," 
‘The narrative is a sad but striking picture of 
the difficulties which beset the poor man who 
attempts a literary life. The poems aro short, 
and from the circumstances under which they are 
written may be considered to possess real merit. 


From the * British Standard.” 

His life has been ‘one of ups and downs and 
locomotion—one of prosperity and adversity— 
disappointments and triumphs, He is unques- 
tionably a man of genius, considerably culti- 
vated, and he possesses a large amount of general 
knowledge. 


From the “Christian World.” 

Mr, Powell, through all his trials and heart- 
struggles, has preserved faith in God, Christ, 
and Immortality ; and the drifts of this world’s 
aortows have not blinded him to the sublimities 
of life. Let him, by all means, go forward in 
his efforts, neither extravagantly elated by 
| praise, nor depressed hy dispraise, He may 
| nover become a Poet- Laureate, but he will write 
| true Poetry, nevertheless, 


From the Spiritual Magazine, 

An honest, brave heart and ardent tompera- 
| ment secms to have carried him through 
atruggles and misfortunes under which a weaker 
| natare, oru less buoyant and hopeful disposi- 
tion would have sunk. . His book will 
intereat many renders, and we hope its nuthor 

will have no reason tu regret its publication. 


From the News of the World, 
It illustrates forcibly the difficulty experi- 
jenced in what is called “getting on in the 
world," and some of the Incidents are not a 
Htule interesting. 
From the Author of “ Forty yesrs of American 
Life.” 

I have read every line of your “Life 
Incidenta and T like the boyuk, so fur an 
J have reud,--the prose portionmvery much 
nad nimoat entirely, ‘Phere js n simple 
honesty in your desoription of your life struggle, 
whieh is truly pathetic, and whieh cannot fail to 
find a wide sympathy, 


From the Author of ® Tangles and Talea,” 

Your book will, I think, be a anecess, if it 
geta into the right quarters, It is very nicely 
got up and printed, and the “Life Incidents’ are 
throughout highly interesting and 
pathetie. 


| Ą PPHABETS FOR SEANCES, 
| ~. TWOPENCE EACH, to be had at the 
| Lyceum. 


i >. N s 
iN ISS D. COUMAN’S SEANCES. 
Ata. Miss Cogman will bold séaneca at her 
residence, 22, New Road, Commercial Road, B., 
oe Tuesday and Wednesday, frou 2 pm. to 
pw. i 
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There are some curious details in his recount | 


i No. 3-AN APPEAL TO THE CLERG 
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T¥aturday, November 25, 180. 


M R. AND MRS. WALLACE 
AYE. beg ta announce that they have taken 
the Lyceum Hall, 14, Newman-atreet, Oxford- 
street, for a series of Friday Kvening Séances 
to commence at 8 o'clock, Admission Is. _ 
SPIRITUAL LYCEUM TRACTS. 
TO. L—NICODEMIANS AND 
Vo THOMASIANS, by Wittram How3Tt, 
No. 2.—SPIRITUALISM IN HARMONY 
WITH SCIENCE, by Dr. J. B. Feraro 


FOR THE INVESTIGATION OF 
SPIRITUALISM, by One op THE 
senyes. Now ready. Price Threepence- 
| da=- WHAT itis TO BE A SPIRITUALIST, bY 
Thomas Brevior, 
.o.—Facrs arn Srungors Tuinos, bY 
Robert Cooper, 
, 6.—Sriniruatisy IN Hansoxy witu Di- 
vink REVELATIONS, by Dr.J. B, Ferguson 
No, 7.—~Lerrens on Bpenuroanigsa, by William 
Howitt. Price Threepence. 
P An assortinent of the above, Is, ` 
JPIRLTUALISM; TTS FACTSAND 
kJ PHASES, Ilustrated with Personal Px- 
pericnces, and Fae-Similes of Spirit-Writin®, 
by J, H. Powell, 

Asan individual contribution to the gene! 
mass of teatimony on thie great topic of the 
ago, it is very valuable, — William Howitt. 

Mr. Powell's statementa of the answers 
received to queries are remarkable, and as De 
is evidently a truthful writer, we cannot te 
otherwise than advise the public to consult the 
work, # © ® Many persons will read MY- 
Powell’a narrative with interest, for it has 1»? 
lack of the marvellous set forth in vigorous 
language.—Publie Opinion, March 12th, 1864. 

The sum of the matter is, that if one hun 8 
a curiosity to know what Spiritualism in, a"! 
what it actually aims at, he will gain a better 
and clearer view of it from Mr. Powell's volume 
than from any other that has yet been published 
not even excepting that of the great apostle 
medium, Mr, Home himself. Caledonian Me? 
cury, March 12, 1864, 

This is the fourth book that haa recently 
come to our hands on the same subject, anes 
whilat it is the smallest, it is yet the most st’? 
ing of all the former, perhaps, from the brevity 
with which the subject is presented, and 1") 
nature of thefacts or assumptions with which it; 
crammed from first to last. ® * * There D 
much, very much to excite thought, whether 
compel conviction, or not, The enquiry 38° 
no means tho contemptible thing that man 
people wish to consider it, It deuls with 8 
leged facts, which, if true, are astounding ; AM 
if tilse, still they are objecta of interest, a" 
they ought to be disposed of. British Standar® 
March 18th, 1864, 

To bo had of the Author at the Lyceum. 
Price 28., post free. 
Now ready, In one volume, Demy 810s 
Post froe, price 78.6d, ş 
QUPRA-MUNDANE Facts, IN 
kJ THE LIFE OF J, B, FERGUSON: 
Including twenty yenara’ obsersntion of Preter” 
Natural Phenomena. f 
Edited by T. L. Nicnors, M.D,, author © 
“Vorty Years of American Life," “ Biograph? 
of the Brothers Davenport," &e., &e- 

This hook contains the personal exper!” 
ences of Mr. Ferguson, and his observations 
during twenty years, under favourable cireum 
stances, and over a wide range of territory. a 
very remarkable phenomena, from the ne 
striking physieal,to the higher forms of psychi 
cal or spiritual, manifestations, It will ls? 
present, from the copious recorda af Mr. ne 
guon, apecinens of wisdom aud philosoph” 
given from the interior, and many facts ae A 
related. ‘The work of the editor will be a 
selection and the arrangement of the recor 
furninbed him, and the orderly narration ; 
the facta, and he has reason to believe that BE 
work of the present time containa accor 
of more remarkable, varied and importat 
phenomena than will be found in this volume- 

All orders to he sent to Mr. J, H Powell 

Spiritual Lyceum, 14, Newman street 
Oxford-streat. W. 


Printed and Published by the. Proprieto: 
Rongar Coorsn, at the Ħpiritual Lyecam 
14, Newmanest., Oxford-st, in the Count) 
of Middicsex, Saturday, Nov. 23ih, 1864 
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